Merlin rode hard on his grey speckled horse, Bayard to see the Lady of the Lake.  At his side rested the sword Excalibur, hitting his thigh as each gallop of the horse occured.  Arthur was dead, so was Mordrid the son of Arthur and his wicked sister Morgan le Faye.  He had defeated the witch in a battle of magick, but she cast her spellbook away so that he could not destroy it.

He halted the beast of burden at the lake's edge and called "Lady! It is I, Merlin!  I have come to return to you what is yours" he chucked the legondary sword into the lake, where an arm came up from the frozen waters, reclaiming the sword and concealing it from mortal eyes for the time being.  "I will come back for it one day, when le Faye has returned!"

Double Dee and Ed looked at the clothes meant for dogs with mortification.  One was a pink sailor's uniform complete with a little hat and a white bow; the other was a green dinosaur with googly eyes "Would somebody please tell me WHY we have to put on these silly outfits?!"

"To blend in with the croud" Eddy snickered as he imagined Double Dee in the sailor outfit.

"I am not wearing that sailor suit!" he protested.

"Alright then.  Would you rather not wear anything at all?" Merlin suggested.

Double Dee blushed "Th-that's indecent!"

"Then put on the sailor uniform" said Eddy.

"What's wrong with our regular clothes Eddy?!" Ed hid his face in between his paws and whined.

"You mean besides the fact that they're ripped to shreds and dirty beyond recognition?" Merlin raised an eyebrow.

Both of the werewolves grumbled and allowed Eddy and Merling to put on the costumes; Ed in the dinosaur and Double Dee in the sailor outfit.  It was bad enough that when they were in the city they had to wear collars and leashes, but now the icing on the cake was these rediculous wardrobe choices.  Double Dee gave one more protest with "...my backside is exposed, Eddy..."

Eddy looked back at him with "You know, if you REALLY wanted me to I can put a doggie diaper on you" he howled with laughter.

Double Dee and Ed growled and said "That won't be needed, thank you..."

"So, where do we go now, Merlin?" said Ed, who apparently was having more fun in his dinosaur outfit.  When he wagged his tail, the dinosaur tail would wag with it, amusing him to no end.

"We pay a visit to an old friend of mine..." he led the way to a lakeside tackle and hunting shop, where the lady behind the counter was reading a copy of 'The Mists of Avalon' when she heard the little bell above the door chime that indicated to her that she had customers.

"Why hello boys!" she said putting her book down on the counter and giving them their full attention.  She then spotted the 'dogs' in silly outfits and giggled to herself "What can I do for you gentleman?"

"Has it really been that long, Lady that you would forget the presence of an old friend?" Merlin asked her, to which her eyes widened and grew more serious.

"I have sensed the change in the barrier as well, Wizard.  Le Faye has returned, has she?"

"I fear so...we were unable to stop her from taking control of the girl she created using magick."

"Wait" Double Dee spoke, looking up at Merlin and the Lady "Morrigun was concieved using magick?"

"Yes" said the Lady, coming from behind the counter and cupping the werewolves faces in her hands "A female practioner promised le Faye her life in exchange for bringing the child into the mortal realm.  Therefore she has no mortal father" she scratched their chins, which felt lovely to the wolves.  This is when they got a better look at her, she was not out of the ordinary; not excessively beautiful or excessively ugly, just a plain jane with her straw colored hair with a little meat on her bones.

"Getting back on subject..." Merlin glared at them for asking questions at a time such as this "We need Excalibur to fight le Faye.  This time, I intend to drive it through her spellbook" he gritted his teeth.

"You know I cannot freely give the sword away.  They must prove themselves worthy that I can give it to them without retribution from the sword" she pointed to the three boys who in turn looked at each other.

"What do you expect us to do?" said Eddy, who was getting somewhat nervous now.

"You must do battle against a creature that I summon" she flipped the 'Store Open' sign to 'Store Closed' and said "Follow me please..." she led them out onto the lake, which was covered with ice and fog.

"What do we gotta fight?" said Ed, trotting onto the ice with his friends, the claws making him and Double Dee slip and slide all around.

"Not to worry..." the Lady snapped her fingers and the fog around the lake began to form a large shape "nothing that would be out of your element."

Merlin chuckled "A Behemoth" he stepped away from the ice, knowing full well that he could not help them if he wanted to "nice touch"

"Double Dee, what's a Behemoth?" Ed said as the shape took physical form.

"GIANT FUCKIN' WEREWOLF!" Double Dee shouted, which was a surprise since swearing was not the young man's forte.  The beast had black fur with glowing red eyes; about seven feet tall standing on his hind legs.  Saliva dripping from its mouth, fangs snarling.

"AWWW COME ON!" said Eddy "HOW THE HELL ARE WE SUPPOSED TO FIGHT THIS GUY?!"

"Use your brains; use whatever you learned from past experiences to fulfill your duty and defeat the beast" Merlin said, looking at the Lady smiling.  She smiled back and clapped her hands, signaling the beast to attack.

The beast came at them full force, charging Eddy first.  He just froze in fear, unable to move.  The beast's immense size was intimidating to say the least, but the fact that he could rip the boy to shreds with a single blow was overwhelming.  "EDDY! MOVE!" Double Dee shouted and he pounced at his friend, moving him out of harms way and putting himself in danger.  The beast swung at the smaller werewolf, sending him skidding across the ice with a yelp.

"DOUBLE DEE!" Eddy said, hating himself for being so weak and letting Double Dee get hurt like that.  The beasts actions enraged Ed so back that he ran behind the giant and jumped on his back, biting and tugging on his ear for a distraciton while Double Dee composed himself for another attack.

The sock-headed wolf was back on all four legs in a minute, examining the wound left by the beast.  To his amazement, it was barely a scratch; something a simple band-aid could remedy.  "Guys!  It may look big and scary but it's really nothing more than a big bafoon!" he ran to Ed and Eddy, whispering something in their ears to which they all gave a devilish smile.

Ed and Double Dee dashed off ahead of Eddy, who was following right behind them.  The two wolves dug their claws into the ice with each step so not to slide around and Eddy jumped onto Ed's back, used it to propel himself into the air.  Meanwhile, the two werewolves each pounced upon one of the beast's legs, clamping down on them with their teeth.

Eddy launched himself at the animal's midsection, making contact and knocking the beast to the ice below.  The thing turned back into fog and the ice began to melt.  Ed quickly tossed Eddy on his back and they sprinted to the bank to safety.  Both Merlin and the Lady were smiling and laughing "Very impressive!" she beamed, walking on the water to the very center of the lake and extending her hand in front of her.  The sword surfaced with the hilt up, it's golden handle catching the boys in amazement.  The sheath was black leather with gold trimming.  When the sword was out of the water, the Lady walked back to shore and extended it to Eddy.

"I believe this is yours" she said to him with a smile.

"ME?!" Eddy stammered "But I was a total wuss out there!"

"But when you saw your friends in danger, you stepped up to help them.  That was the first test you passed was courage."

"Test?" Double Dee asked.

"Yes.  Fighting the Behemoth was not your true test.  I wanted to see what you would do" she scratched Double Dee behind the ears and said "The test you passed was the test of loyalty.  The way you took the blow from the Behemoth in your friend's place was extraordinary."

"WHAT TEST DID I PASS, LADY?!" Ed said excitedly, wagging his tail and tumping his foot on the ground.

"You passed the test of mercy" she said "I could sense that you did not have the intention of killing the Behemoth at all" she looked at the three boys and said "but you all passed the test of friendship.  The way you came together to defeat the beast was one only a true bond of friendship can produce.  And your efforts will not go unrewarded..." she snapped her fingers and in place where their clothes had been, light-weight armor replaced them. "These will help you in your battle against le Faye.  I figured you would have needed an upgrade from the silly costumes you were wearing."

Eddy's armor was simple; a helmet, chestplate, arm guards, shin guards and a short sword.  "Cool!"

Ed and Double Dee's armor was slightly different to fit their canine shape.  They had straps around their torsos to keep the armor from slipping and falling off completely.  They had face guards, which allowed their ears to move freely.  The only thing that was different about their armor was that they both had saddles on them; so that they could bear riders.

"WE'RE ALIEN ROBOT WEREWOLVES FROM OUTERSPACE DOUBLE DEE!" shouted Ed.

Double Dee chuckled with "Indeed...so where do we go next?"

"Back to Stonehenge...I can open the gate to Avalon if le Faye has not done so already..."

"May I suggest something?" the Lady interjected.

"Of course, anything Lady" Merlin said.

"Your friend...Morrigun's birthday is on the day of the Jackal Moon, correct?"

"It seems so, why?" said Double Dee.

"I hear she loves books" she winked "why don't you give one to her as a present before midnight that night?"

Morgan le Faye approached Stonehenge in the body of Morrigun Pendragon.  She smiled wickedly at the thought of spiting her bastard brother Arthur from beyond the grave.  This body...was nothing more to her than a vessel for her return; worth little more than cattle.  She touched the stone in the very center and frowned "So Merlin has already found his spellbook...damn" she opened her own spellbook and chanted Gaelic, making the hidden island of Avalon appear in the ocean before her.

Her war was about to begin.